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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No. VI—THRUMS ON THE AULD STRING. 


(By J. Mure Kirrie, Author of ‘* A Door on Thumbs,” ‘‘ Hight Bald 
Fiddlers,” ‘‘ When a Man Sees Double,” ‘‘ My Gentleman Meer- 
schaum,” de, 

[With this sto a glossary of Scotch expressions. We have referred 
to it as we went hovage and found everything quite intelligible. As, how- 
ever, we have no room to publish the glossary, we can only appeal ‘to the 
indulgence of our readers. The story iteelf was written in @ very clear, 
legible hand, and was enclosed in a wrapper labelled, “ Arcadia Mixture. 
Strength and Aroma combined. Sold in ix-shilling cases. Special terms 
for Southrons. Liberal allowance for returned empties.”’} 


Cuaprer I, 
Ws were all sitting on ee oe tet theca A pig- 


sty is not, perhaps, a stri but ae ee ciliee oo tia 


Se eT ee 
=a aie = wy within, extended a‘ Occasionally 
of what was id a that, 


ss to ed to show but a faint — Fath tate 
been a witness of similar gatherings for some years, and, 

truth, i te deny to bore her, bu wal si 
eny that her ap- 
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sty. ‘Were these merry meetings to come to an end P= Pere took up 
” Henney, my man,” he , observed, as he helped himself out of 
Tammas’s snuff-mull, ‘‘ ye’re ower kyow-owy. Ye ken humour’s 
a thing ’at spouts out 0’ its ain accord, an’ there’s no nae spouter in 
Thrume’at can match wi’ Tammas,” 
He looked defiantly at evear, who was engaged in searching for 


_north-east-b user pocket. TT’ id 
and Hooxsr was iitasir cone occupied. At task the abhi 


» ‘may I saya word? I may lay claim 

experience i e matter. I travel in humour, and generally 
manage to do a large business.” 

He looked round ppeeneaniivaly. Tamas eyed him with one of 

his keen glances. Then he worked his mouth round and round to 


sarcasm. 

’re the puir ,erittur,” said the stone-breaker, ‘‘’at’s 
a 

v= cael We all knew what it meant, and fixed 


our eyes on the ° 
e y,” was his answer ;‘“‘that is exactly my meaning. I 
I’ ’ willing to meet any man at catch- 








trust I make m m 
weights. Now here,” he continued, ‘‘are some of my samples. This 


story about a Sear, § for instance, has been much appreciated. 
It’s almost in the style of Mr. Jznome’s masterpiece ; or thi 


8 screamer 
about my wife's tobacoo- pipe 





ion was an intelligent 
one. Behind us was the 
brae. Ah, that brae! Do 
you remember how the child 
ou once howe 3 sat in — 
rae, spinning t! e peerie, an 
hunkering at I-dree I-dree 
I droppit-it? Do you m- 
member that ? you even 
know what I mean? Life 
is like that. When we are 
children the bread is np ge 
—y the butter is thin ; 
grow to be lads oll 
Inssi the prend dwindles, 
and the butter increases; 
but the old men and women 
who totter about the com- 
monty, how shall they munch 
when their teeth are gone ? 
That ’s the question. I’m 
a Dominie. What! — no 
answer? Go to the bottom 
of the class, all of you. 


Cuarrze II. 
As I said, we were all on 
the pig-sty. Of Of the habitués 
I scarcely need to speak to 





and smoking mixture. 
** Observe,” ay went on, 
holding the , sample near to 
his mouth, ‘I can gael it 
to any extent. Poff, puff 
Ah! it has burst. No 
matter, these accidents some- 
times "happen to the best 
regulated humorists. Now, 
just look at these,” he pro- 
- duced half-a-dozen ets 
idly from his bundle. 
ere we ro a oe = 
sarcasm —eq 
I left it on cane — of eet the 
Savile Club, but it missed 
fire somehow. Then here are 
— mt we th things 


in 
myraf to my Poe 
room. It ¢ yp Fd and 
easier than ne them, 
and besid adjusting his 
rows ti leer and 
ughing, “it’s qui - 
ing when ou come to think 
of it in at way. Lastly, 
there ’s this ing-account 
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you, since you must know 
their. names, even if you 
fail to pronounce them. But there was a 

a stranger who, it was said, had come from Lon 
when I went ben the house T ny him sii 


he was si with us on the pig-sty. 
about that wrote for papers in London, and stuffed his 
vases and his ws with money, but Tammas Haceart C— 
thook his head at what he called “‘such auld fowks’ yeppins,” 
—-* < didn’t believe a single word. Now Tamas, you Pe 
know, our humorist. It was not without difficulty that 
Tammas had attained to this position, and he was resolved to keep 
it. Possibly he scented in the stranger a rival humorist whom he 
would have to crush. At any rate, his greeting was not marked 
= the usual genial a of Scotch weavers, 
were the anxious looks exchanged ae enemas us, as we 
Shel the pres preparations for the impending conflict. 


Cuaprer III. 


Arrsr Tamas had Gaiched ented pit 0: don bole 2 the old | the 
sow with his sarcastic eye, he looked up, and addressed Hendry 


McQumPHa. 

“* Hunper,” he said, “* ye ken I’m a humorist, div ye no?” 

Henney scratched ‘he old sow meditatively, before he answered. 
**On ay,’”’ he said, at length. ‘“‘I’m no saying at ye’re no a 
humorist. Iken fine ye ’re a sarcesticist, bu batithere "a other humeriste 
in the world, am thinkin.” 

This was scarcely what Tammas had ex 
usually one of his most devoted admirers. was an awkward 
silence which made me feel uncomfortable. I am only a poor 
Dominie, but some of my happiest hours had been passed on the pig- 


"Yesterday 


HENDRY was 








a oe han Boe tales told e 


sample, » Carougnly sate a 
for journalists chil 
You see how it’s —" I 
open it, you draw on it. Oh, you don’t wanta drawing-master, any 
Bilow tn do it, and the point is itcnever varies. Now,” he con- 
ore aggressively, “‘what have you got to set against that, my 
We all looked at Tammas. Huewnpry kicked the pail towards him 
and he put his foot on it. Thus we knew that Henpry had 
returned to his ancient allegiance, an the r would 
crushed. Then Tammas began 
ay Man, man, there’s no nae vy eaewl at ye lauch at ahora an’ | ome 8 
mony ’at lauchs ’at your clipper-clapper, but they’re no 
fowk, they canna’ lauch Balt, she ut we ma — . juist settle this 
matter. When we’re ta’en up wi’ our, we Te 
a dent on ther fowk to ak’ note o the: humous, wry 
nane 0’ us oe enamel, oe eared es ve telt us. But they ll 
lauch atme, Noo then,” he roared out, “*‘ A pie sat on a pear-tree.’” 
We all knew this song of Tawaras’s. A fof lene Wrens 
=p im pon dt whole e gathering. The The stranger fell backwards into 
the sty a senseless 
Wan, man,” caid Hooxsy to: Tasckiij"asctwe:-walkall home! 
“ whate orittur ye are | Whag pit that prvar Meet = 
"Tt juist took a ip 0” me, moving a 
pees ~- upon me ’at he’d no stand auld song. 
That’s where the humonr o’ it 
® On. 8%,, Henney, “ 
On the whole, I agree with him 
peat he Bi Mee 
will probably be followed 


Thru ie the plso for ale humour ” 


aby My Bye. by} by Bees ae 
ye, by Berrny. “Pe 
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THE YOUNG SPARK AND THE OLD FLAME. 


d 7 
ti+ty 
at 
ria 

tthe Ga OO 
| VEZ 
’ 





el | 


Up 


tt! 


Your arm, my dear Madam! This wa 
down the lift, Ma’am | C) 
No danger at all, no discomfort, no dirt! | High time the Young Spark put a term to 
You love Sweetness and Light? They are 
both in my gift, Ma’am ; 
I'll prove like a shot what I boldly assert. sparkling, 
Don’t heed your Old Flame, Ma’am, he’s! Asclean asa pin 
_ bitterly jealous, — 
"Tis nataral, quite, with his nose out of and darkling ! 


Hi | 






il f He , 
AA at is e 


TW rN 
\ 


I \ 


\ 
i} \ ‘\ 
f 4 al A 
Nail Wy Wy, 
Wwe 


Young Spark. ‘Try me! You ’vE TOLERATED THAT FusTY OLD Focry LONG ENOUGH!” 
Old Flame (aside), ‘‘FuasHy youna Upstart!” 


(“It is obvious that small tunnels for single lines, | You just let him bluster and blow like old| He’s ugly and huffy, and 
of the usual standard gauge, may be cunsiunsted bellows, 
some distance below the ground, and yet the atmo-| And try me instead—ZJ will not disappoint! 


way, the ere [ietated on Neos, ‘Old Fianet He *s a very fuliginous ‘‘ Flame,” As yw aa for his breath amelie of 
y $ South London pany. ' , : incarnate, and horrid at that! 
** Young Spark” loquitur :— | 1 wonder, I’m sure, how you've stood him You sminet on6 beonty in one whe'san 


dering shame, Ma’am ! He’s fee 


his wrong. 
Just look at mel Am I not trim, smart, and the Young Spark. 


Compare me with him, who stands scowling 





{vaR. 
So gazed the old gallant on Young Locarm-| At least I len 
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And Pokey, and emg eee 


so long ; " - 
yy He has choked you for years—'tis a thun-| _5? omy, NS pee ee and on 


daty 
To ** chuck” the Old Flame, and take on 


A Cyclops for lover, no doubt you discover, 
and as bright as a star? y dear Lady Loxpox, is not comme il 


aut; 
If I do not woo Tz the sunny earth over, 
light to love-making w. 
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“He's ja ike ol Pat othe Tounger BEERS 


Reirson eet “Bah | "Fiddle-de- “dee! 








Young 8 2. 


seaecnete the OM Le 





PARS ABOUT PICTURES, 


was , opened a saloon in the 
8ti various studies in Black and Blue 
might ‘To-day Mxnpoza has a in 
Whe toh w may, Matery sepente feat Mota 
ou may say, itself. 
the kind. Tho tleman of Grorce THE TxHrIRD’s 
time devoted f to the pngilistic art; the 


man of the time of Vicrorra gives his atten 
graphic art. The one So 
of fingers—that makes all the 
P. closed eyes— A the Present opens them, 
eee Ae, Senate Gaiety re 


p ection of Eye Art—open will hen ie lik 
is true it may not eed seal Art, but 3 you, will like 
> 8 Cocoa, “‘ 

r. McLzaw ieee ab dene in the Hay- 
market since the days of GroneE THE , Or rather 
his ancestor had, is ‘‘ quite up to time, and smiling. 
with ge ng teeth d Par can't elp 
using argot brings ‘ 
Newcastle, but to the Haymarket, i in ‘* A 5 oar 


and, if 
esaked 


in the 

pate sh Maple ~~ ” He mene as nee meee 

URTON fey on ‘ oy age a 
won neetarat the “e of the Great Great Mosque of 
Donen” b ee cage | hoc Foes pra : 
by Firpzs, and many other works that will oa can repay 
inspection, but of which there is no for an: 
more to be said by yours par-enthetically, 67» Pan. 





THE GENTLE ART (OF SNIGGLING). 


P (“* Whoever walks beside pony al eauipped —s observe 
ve or six or more men ani p with gigantic 
wading-breeches, busy in each pool. Thay are only cued with 
rods and flies, and thus have a false appearance of being fair 
fishers. ... The truth is that the apparent sportsmen are snig- 
glers, not “anglers. They drive the top part of their rods deep 
into the water, so as to rake the bottom, and then bring the 
hook out gs a jerk. Every now and then .. . one of the perse- 

cuted - is hauled out with short shrift.” —Daily News.) 


Ox! the world’s very bad, and our hearts they are sore 
dure uncomplaning, and oh! we deplore. 
Endure uncomplaining, and oh! we deplore 
The things people do, that ey reall ou 
With Courtesy , and with Justice ‘‘ a- 
When the mention of Love br fle causes & gle. 
But we’d manage to live and hold up our 
Were it not for the villain who ventures to sniggle. 


With his ped and his hook see him carefully rake 
The bed of river, antly wading, 
“Tomek ennmpamereniion 
gen but a mere 
You might think him a fool for his trouble—but look ! 
(And it’s true, though at first it a See) 


With a horrible jerk, as he pulls up 
The tppolninditien enlegtr hae teased w ankioon 
Acageen 6 2 tn mF sh opm 
‘o hear ey such a proceeding ; 
And to sni pally wk eae 
To give 
Let them 


ht not to! 


4nd ey ‘im future all see if they can, 
By learning to angle, fer ok how to mniggie! 
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IN OUR GARDEN. ~ 
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% « ff 


‘> 
*. 











was 
in entering upon the mar- 
riage state. Matrimony did not seem to be "hone of till a man had turned 
the corner of a century. Sem, himself, for exam was fully a hundred 


before his third son, ARPACHSHAD, was born. But ARPACHSRAD was already a 





husband and a father at thirty-five. 
‘* That,” said Sank, ‘is a remarkable circumstance that has the 
notice of the commentators. It Kommguew : unusual forwardness of and 


a habit of swift decision. We hear nothing more of epee we but we may 
be sure he made things move. Now what we want in this garden is a brisk 
a fellow always up to date , if not ahead of it. Let us encourage WaLLops by 
Ww rseccc id, he thought it ht to be a matter of 
ALLOPS on said, he oug’ a 
another two shillings a-week in his wages; to which I and it was 
finally compromised on the basis of a rise of a shilling a- as I have 
observed, SaRrx’s device, like many others he has put forward, has nothing in it. 
Watzops couldn’t be slower in going round than is AnpacusHaD. The — 
time he ever displays any animation is when he discovers some fresh 
When things are going well (which isn’t often) he is may bo and a 
of an early change for the worse. When the worst comes peeltivahy baunas 
over it. Difficult to say whether he ours himself more in = over-wet ee 
or in one of drought. His special and ever-recurring joy is the discovery 
some insect breaking out in a | se mye He is always on the look-ou 
Mottled Amber Moth, or the Frit- Currant Seale, or the A bark 
tle, or pe Mestaod Bes “ Beetle,—** Black ple iree ” as sheeepaloenG Mp tear To 
see, as is 1 uent, a promising apple-tree. or 
fading under the attack of the cotenpiinane of the ‘Winter Moth, makes ARPACH- 
SHAD a newman. His back unbends, his wrinkles smooth out, the gleam of 
th reillumines his countenance, and his eyes melt in softer glance. 
flies hev got at them honions,”’ he said, on this Spring afternoon. 
tong Sas be Tonking thin s; avila’ aptiticaes, aah oie a ee 
nice, —, -grey a 
and Abou inb tint of the on 
” 


: 


year it lays its 
sheath of the fa , and within a week ve 
down into the bulb ; which, there’s ly 


“Can nothing be done to save them ?” Sank 


down-hearted to 
* Well,” said CHSHAD, ruefully, not a 
with beneficent Nature, “if you was we Pasty and 


was a coming on, carefully sprinkle 
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mi ome 9 Sy en ee Or if ean of 
them, Faulk mae to ia the Ay tap * Sat T 
on’t Rao af how it's orth the trouble. have its 
Sep, oue, Ge wants who are we that we 
fake that owing I think, yey it I was you, I'd let 
” swing. It’s a terrible "thing to go a in wi 


” 


Net we didn’t follow AnpacusHan’s advice. Having undertaken 
to run this garden, we were determined to do it 

got Sark to s os = flues of be 
in fn the course of w he broke several 
ing, #0 he explained, to find the r 
the roof. We half filled a sack with soot, and carried it 
onion-bed. Then we waited for a wet day, usually tiful enoug 
in haymaking time, now long deferred. | SPACEAEAD insisted that 


in 


we were to make quite sure that rain was — the 
soot over the unsuspectiong onion. We wai just too , not 
starting till the rain began to fall. rfp ide t 
handling the soot under conditions of moisture. as Sarx said, 

were oa to turn 


sarees = our hands to the [soot-bag, we 

or did we till we had completed the task, “AxPAcisma 
on, cheered only by the hope that the heavy rain would 
e soot off befene 3 could have ony eens the fly. On the 
whole, the task proved productive of rewa: Either ARPACHSHAD 
had been mistaken, Gal tas crap hid uel bom attacked by the fiy, 
the soot had done its work. Aayeee, the bed bloomed 
blossomed, and, at the time I left was loo 
exceedingly well. Then Sarx’s i as described in 
last iia A wo the fi y came the _— on the heels, 
rather wings, of the Anthomyia Ceparum, fell the dee sean 


leiden 
ae isn’t ‘often’ it happens,” said ee rubbing his hands | tion 
gleefully ; —** but, + * ‘ou get one on the top of t’other, you don’t 
ook for much crop in that particular year.” 


beg 


ih 








thoroughly ; so I |j 


Ahem! 1—a— pardon, I'm sure, but have chance 
an @) sean fat he et et ee at 
Bae Ug? ply er pte lcm Be og ne 
Mr, Mi . Quite so. ae Sy by 5 drape eememnnanic 
Mr. Mugenay' Cheorily) Ae! that call tots, Wellmet, Ms. Horr 
7. " "s 
! letter, Thinner’ Liason The time was eleven 
youre just seven minutes and a quarter behind. I was 
just for if I gave all my clients seven minutes @ quarter 
ord | oy about four hours a day, Sir.. ( 
no matter! Just this way. Hey.) 
% a nen thoughts I won’t haste Deine: 7H ! 
e” across to the Wine Shades yonder, and our business 
over her with a glass of sound port, my boy. Best glass of 
port in , Bompvs sells, and as an old Army I appreciate it. 
ET hey crocs to © The: Maden, Mphere: Ma P wins upon 
18 com his hearty and all dy jes in the 
way of ‘an early advance” are smoothed away in a highly 
sattsfactory manner. A couple of references, of course, 
** just as a matter of form,” and @ couple of guineas for 
vinting them, Not an Inquiry Fee, oh! dear no, merely 
X a w 
‘ expenses.” pared ow ae for a loan, and, when 
everything 1s arrange dechine to recewe tt! 
my cypeen ty sg en ag . Within three days 
at the outside, Mr. SorrsHet. ts that money will 
be in his hands without fail. Meanwhile the ** couple o° 
he ow heey dhe hye preg re Reems: 
I, P. (st homeward). a4 ee pene = Mueswar. 


icterne to No. hy 3 Fits- Guelph Mansions. Knocks, and is 
Oh jest tell Mr, Mucanar I shoold Ike jest oe word more 
ant. © mn -- Mr. Muasnar I e just one 





HOW IT’S DONE. a moment. 
Austere Domestic. Mr. Muaswar! And who’s Mr. Muaswap Pp 
A Hand-book to Honesty. Don’t know any sech persing. . » Peay 
‘No. V.—Mowzy Lawr (Owe War Amore Manr.) I. P, Oh pe ives A sie him, by appointment, only an 
Scene I.—Apartment of innocent but temporarily impecunious “4. BD. (emphatically), I tell you there ain’t no Mr. Mucsnar 
I. P, discovered reading adver tisements and correspondence, 7 Dr Oh dear, yes! Stout gentleman—military appearance— 
ious Person, Humph! It sounds all right. I have ae 
heard eee and sharks. =H th Oe ee a p vb ethcmy Try 1 os 
u one is suspi y awhi a 
surely genuine, I os know him, and sakes ie t enotes niger [Shuts door sharply. 
There is a manly ely, as the state o things dawns upon 
peak nee © SUF him herrea: — t's why he met me 
ofconsiderateand , - course he ve here ve a 
sympathetic fate y le address, and watched for me outside! And the sleek- 
cnoy = rales him, |, rvs her is pone Ro ere mit ats apy = 
qui @ wiser man. 
to one, P wae at 
fan Lely, fe THE MAN OF SCIENCE. 
Just what It has been suggested, with reference to using article in Blackwood, 
I want. (Has wale new religion, that oaenee | is equal to it] ri 
pero | i... ProrgssoR PRoroPLasM sings :— 
I’m a mighty man of science, and on that I place reliance, 
ase pot dy 5 And T kor “+ stern defiance es what other peor say : 
security at reasonable mam torch I fiercely kin with m Hoxtey, 
interes 80 te = Sa 
of hand of any respectable And all preac isa oninde, that’s the motto of to-day. 
sufficient.  That’s : I'd give the wildest lntitade to each agnostic atti 
fil right. yy B. te. weer Sm ppd ’s a platitude that sp: —~ Teg mind: 
few hours’ notice. Exeel- ah I've poe astronomy, find 
et at es ie W. Tha “am a fan of sleneg wit my oe 
ress is Fitz- p ianslone, t sounds respectable 
enough. A penniless shark would hardly live there, By Jove, I’ll I'm game to makes world, and govern it myself 
write, and make an appointment at his own » as he 1m dem of digain, and Uy ay ind ert 
$0, +| Fora curious collection from both animals 
Scunz Il.—Fits- Guelph Mansions, W., at . Enter Impeounious | I’ve a lovely pterodacty. gun aie bones 0 Hite smaned, 1'S 
. yy hes ht = “ence eee fin fact I pe ehtL nrmnek Swe te can,' 
Tepecmnipas Person. Ah! I’m a little od late but here ’s s “4 
wr Weare enough, aud that’s the nomber Fise house, Neo ce Patt is gel raphe tony i ae: 
othing sharkish about this, anyhow. ped woul be the lowe fo had I boon never known. 
akes for No. 14, consulting his watch, On door-step am a man of scenes, wi th on the shelf ; ‘ 


encounters another person, apparently in a hurry, and 

panting | his watch. This person 4 perhaps a trifle 

jen gg in attire, but gemally ag fy semi- 
He as tf to go, bus 


aa caat's. ahd ebltretene hk him.— lig 





saneld, end 


Our Oruer ‘‘ Wii1am.”—Question | 
the North,—‘‘ Stands Scotland where it 


I’m game to make a little govern it mypelf, 


nt C00 in, Gone 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Reap The World and the Will, by Jamzs Payn, sa 
Successful novelist is our “J. P.” for England an 
generally. 


the Baron. 
the Colonies 
** The ae blazoned on the Payn,” is a line he quotes, 
with a slight difference of spell- 


think- 
ing, quoth = Baron by far the 
most part of his books. 
Herein ee THACKERAY, 


be who used to ae 
| exhibiting the ; ot so 


| James Payn, He comes in fron 

upon the actions o 

or upon men and 

Rane we ee |n 

aq or pro- 

» and pauses to 

augh he resumes 

theta, and says, with the older 
ancers, “ But 


Most. 00 See RA 
mpanionable writer is pm AYN, is story 80 
due, pir bed gl aed we h. 

In the ¢ of his Christmas books, Mr. Merry ANDREW 
Lane has hit upon a genuine Happy Thought, on which the Baron 
begs sincerely to congratulate him. It isa gold mine ~ 
a book- title series. year M. Anwprew Lane wrote, and Lan 
MAN’S—no, pardon—Lonemans published The “road ag e Pay 
Book, The B vrairy Book, when it a 

ANDREW issues. The ae oy Fairy 


oe where, so this year the Merry Axp 
, which, of course, will be more read than the other. 

notion! Where will it stop? Why should it stop? Next year 
there’ll be The Green Fairy Book ; Yin 92 the Yellow Fos _ 
(commencing with new version of Ye Dwarf), then the 
then the Black, then the Ver-millionth edition, and so on and so on, ‘aa 
infinitum, through all the possible stages of the combination and 
permutation of colour. 

‘ The Magazine of Art for 1890, published by Casszxt & Co., is 
cone’ the best of its kind for pictures and Art-articles. The Mixture 
as ore. 


“Christmas is coming”—but the Publishers seem to think that| 4 mM 


the Merry Old Gentl 
the proverbial his 
to-date notion, the 
wish to amuse their el 
BrveHaM, set to music by Firontan Pascat. Some of the songs are 
exquisite. It would make a very funny play, children imitating 
a ~ Published by J. WitiaMs. 
LACKIE AND Sow, ag go 
indefatigable writer, G. Sy he 
With Cortez in Mezico. Ake tk, ixteenth-Century 
his marvellous adventures, proves Ais right to be a here ie in the 
quest of Mexico. Ofa more modern date is A Ci 


eman here to-morrow. 


Yet we know 
of to-morrow. 


However, to humour the w 
recommends to his young friends who 


Here are two more, by their 


of Accidents, 
which deals with the Bombardment of Alexandria. The young 
fisher-lad has to go hasnt.) Famed oa of adventure before he 
reaches a happy ain ie oh , by Gzonex Macpowaxp, 
is a a tal’ boys’ book, while Tight Princess, and other Fairy 
y the same author, will please the Baron’s old-fashioned 
"7 “Soe reais & Hi as tie Shakspeare,—started origi 
oever s the Hen rei origi- 
nally by my dear old enthusiastic frend the late Frawx Manemate, 
the new volume of plays, poems and sonnets, 
treasure. The notes are interesting, 
e illustrations exactly serve their purpose, 
which is the highest praise. 
Inconnue, Thi _— 
d tnd the Ne and have redressed the 
t, incisive, and faithfu New York fr lif 
an pictures fe 
“*G. W. 8.,”” appended in their 
as familiar throughout the ‘United States as 5 ane Bae of 


ei 


Be 8.” in oe sais Mg: areem, 5 7 a 
knows everybod a 
t deal more of what is cong 
on in Leste hae some of us who live here. Most public men 
the present day, whether in tics, literature, or art, have, all 
unconsciously, sat to “G. W. 8.” te has a wond derful of 
seizing the salient points of a character, and re ucing in 
a few pellucid sentences. The men he treats of have many friends 
who will be delighted to find that Mr. Smatzxy’s pen is di in 
just enough te make the waiting Fy to those who are 
not its topico. Personalities is uring title of the first 


pte w York eee a 


Dolidom, « dolls’ opera, by Oxrton | | 
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volume, which ssn -two studies of character is 
Sengeces kind of ~<—¥ 


ap ootgg 8 Ry UR RE rm 8 Fy A 
ri ora 
On) rank higher than journalism. hey ‘wil fake tir place in 
ra 

November Number of the English Illustrated M: excellent. 
Wykehamists, please note Mr. Garz’s . 
e Cooke who presides in particular kitchen 
ave up & capital dish every month—and Lala English, you 


My faithful ‘‘Co,.” has been rai a volume called 
Sie Peeling an Fab of the the Brtioh pmo ritten m by ** Anony- 


essrs. TRISCHLER, 
with em ate wane rather tha Noelend and is dated a thousand years 
and | henge ; so those w: a tere no i no immediate leisure mm eat have plenty of 
time to ty read it efor reach 
Seneca ng Fam entitled The 
we- speaking eople o Slave 0 es These 
Ewe-speaking 


apne, 
timidly bashful, . 
E.is this week, says 





“ QUITE A LITTLE (ROMAN) HOLIDAY.” 


(An Intercepted Letter.) 
DeanrsT Becxy,—I have had such luck! Oh, so fortunate! Fancy, 
we did get in, after all! You know Mr. Tewrmrro Somerset 
has a friend a barrister, and this fri i 


5 


Ss3 
Tree 


Right of on a o been 
be Gone | an 


cnet 


ny 
4 





“Move Ease at My Crvs.”—In its most useful and instructive 
theatrical faee he were HE & Observer: (the only Observer of a 
Sunday in !) inserted 

“Mr. H. A. Jonna is to read = paler nae ee 
Street, Tuesday next.” : 
Why announce it? Why not let the hard~worked: Hawn Aventie | 
Jonzs read his paper at his Club in peace and quietness ? Very hard |: 
on poor Hewny 1 RAMATIC AUTHOR Jonzs, if he can’t have a few 
minutes of peace (not “ pi entendu) to b - Leave him 
alone to take his ease at oGiuke 


UnsatisFacrory For Law-ABIDING He pan mt a recent eiettdd 
of Anarchists at New Jersey some were arrésted; but Mésr escaped. 
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A LAMENT FROM THE -NORTH. 


‘* AND THEN THE WEATHER'S BEEN 80 BAD, Dowap !” 


“Ou ay, Srr. Onty Tares Fivz Days—anp Twa OF THEM SNAPPIT UP BY THE SAWBATH!” 



































THE “LAIDLY WORM” OF LONDON; 


Or, The Great Slum Dragon and Little Master 
County Council, 


(“The Worm (at first neglected) till it was 
too large for its habitation. . .. It became the 
terror of the country, and, among other enormities, 
levied a daily contribution ... in default of 
which it would devour both man and beast... . 
Young LampTon was extremely shocked at wit- 
nessing the effects of his youthful imprudence, and 
immediately undertook the adventure.’’— Legend 
of “* The Lambton Worm,” as relatéd by Surtees.) 


Oxp stories tell how Hercules 
At Lerna slew a “‘ Dragon; ” 
And the ‘‘ Lambton Worm” (told by Sur- 


= 
The Durham men still brag on. 
How the “Laidly Worm” was made to 


uirm 
Old leanne tell (they can’t lie !) ; 
And Bra = More-hall, when, “ with 
ni a ” 
He slew the Dragon of Wantley. 


Our here is a bigger beast 
Than Lamsrton slew, or Mors did ; 

On poor men’s bodies he doth feast, 
And ill-got = long hoarded. 

He hath iron claws, and from his jaws 

areal ning are apie. his 

‘olks, his prey, who cross his way, 

Are sorely to be pitied. ‘ 


Have not heard how the Trojan horse 
Held seventy men inside him f 

This Dragon’s bigger, and of such ferce 

That none may rein or ride him. 





Men hour by hour he doth devour, 
And they with him le, 

At one big sup he’ll gobble up, 
As schoolboys munch an apple. 


All sorts of prey this Dragon doth eat ; 
But his favourite food ’s poor 
But he’d swallow a city, street by street, 
From cottage to church 
Mie St Seat eens GS Penge Cone, 
ath grown, and grown, Sir, 
And many a lair of dim despair 
The Worm hath made its own, Sir. 


In Bethnal Green our Laidly Worm 
Hath made a loathly den, 
And there hath fed for a weary term 
On the bodies and souls of men. 
There doth it writhe, and ramp, and glower, 


Whilst in its coils close prest Power,” 
Are the things it thrives on—‘ Landlord 


And “* Vested Interest.” 
em who shall tackle this Dragon bold ? 


! a champion appears. 
He seems but small, and he looks not old— 
A youth of.scarce,three years. _ 
But “ he hath put on his coat of mail, 
Thick set with.razors all,” E 
And a blade as big as a thresher’s flail, 
On that Dragon’s crest to fall. 


And like LamsTow, or young More, 
Yet looks fo that Slum Dragon o 

et loo um o’er, 

With caution in his glances. 

If he make shift that sword to lift, 
le ae Se 

o hero young sung 

‘A foular pest hath sped. 


N 
Somnr 


And drink with 





Darkest ica, 
H. M. Sranzey will a) ref 
remains to be seen. 





Tue ‘‘ NorFotx Broaps,” 


to be 
German “‘ Bass.” Not beer, but 
There are to be “‘ no takers” at present, 
so the cradle will not be a Bass- 





e, young County C. ! 
oy} pun be 


t, when) 
ruleth low, and Wealth 
Feeds not on the filthy den ; 
this champion’s memory 
Shall lift the brimming flagon, 


Gee dae one ce 


A “ Darx Contrvent”’ Hovt.—Mr, Stan- 


of A 

yelling Troupe” is to be found in a little 

shilling book recently published by Messrs. 

& Co., at present rw its ya 

ew is 

to this as evidence 

e must have the whole 

truth out about Srantxy’s Rear Column 
before we rear a column to STanLEY. 


ing to the 


in-net. 
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i tiny. phy 


yp iil \! 


HUNTING PREDICAMENTS. No. 


| 


| Mis 
DO YOU MIND GOING BACK? 


Py» - Sly ita 


Nelly (to her Slave, in the middle of the best thing of the Season), ‘‘Oa, Mn. Rows, 
I proprep my Wuip aT THE Last Fence!” 


OPERATIC NOTES. 


Wednesday.—Weloome once more to our old 
called” Norma, the D, d Drwid 





suaia Hate Ted « Ketter race tank Norma 
ys is not particularly affenciave, and the 

a een bo piven, comet be expected to be 

more than norma! or 
Thursday.— Orféo, First « of Miles. 

GIULIA Soria Kayoott in Gritce’s beautiful 

Opera, =e has not been seen here 

y t—judging from its reception 

tnd deligh hted house—will be seen 

before Soe Laco’s season comes 

Enthusiastic reception of Grutia 

Orpheus; double recall after three 

Acts; house insisting on having “ Che 

over again. Orchestra, under Bev 

admirable. Recreations of Demons and F 

when let out of Gates of Erebus for a half-holiday, 

peculiar, not to say ecoentric. Demons lie on rocks, 

with silver serpents round their necks as com- 

forters, claw the air, and trot round in 

after which they exhibit Dutoh-metalled 

sticks to one another with sombre 


tod draperies of unwsthetic hues, 
premieres 


danseuses. 
Hades evidently Tew tall than genraly mapped 


Furies 





Svcexrstion.— Curious that no 


This is te 9 
soap. 











Being a few Remarks a propos of a “‘ British Academy of Letters,”) 


Me. Purcn, Sr, 


== 
p QUIS NOMINABIT? 
| I nave been reading with some morbid interest a series of 


| contributions to the pages of a contemporary from several more or 
| less distinguished Reneey men who have apparently been invited to 
express their opinions, p buat: or the reverse, on the recentl 
~ yr ‘Proposition to establish in our midst, after the Frenc 
model, a ** British Academy of Letters.” Some ask, ‘‘ What's the 
use? “Others want to know who is to elect the elected, and seem 
mach exercised in their minds as to the status and qualifications of 
those who ought to be chosen for the this 
all-important function. As to what would be the use of an institu- 
tion ot the kind, the answer is so obvious that I will not attempt to 
reply to it. Bat if it comes to naming a representative body capable 
of selecting the two or three d aspirants who have y; 
in imagination, seen their claims to the distinction recognised by 
the elective body to which has been entrusted the duty of eg 
their respective merits—well then, to use a colloquial phrase, 1 may 
| confide a ap that ‘‘I am all there!” 
Of course, Royalty must head it, so I bend > .~ of, sa bof, unp, Goein twelve 
Academic Electors, with the name of H.R 
This should be followed up by that of some rine widely- known 
personage, who has the literary confidence of the in this 
| connection, I have no hesitation in supply lying it by that of the Com- 
| piler of Bradshaw's Railway Guide. now should follow, of 
varied and even conflicting my oy te 80 as to pe over-captious 
criticism inclined to question the thareeeti commopoitan characte 
of the elective body. And so I next Avevervs 
Haris, H.R.H. the Dae of | CaMBRIDGR, the Proprietor of Peas’ 
Soap, and the Beadle of the Burli m Arcade. 
It might now be well to give a distinctively li flavour to the 
ody, and so | am to continue my list with the : 
Poet Laureate and the City Editor of Tit Bits, ian sea up 
= the representatives o anes en 8 ve art, 
d sportive leisure. teed respectively names of the 
Sabieen of of the Steam-boat Company, Mr Mr, R. D’Orty 
Carre, and ba Henry or Barrer or the tw and 
remaining n: I would suggest that of Mr. Hunxy Invine, the 
Archbishop. “of t CantTersury, the of Madems Tussavp’s 
Wax Works, Sir vase 1s 


Mr. J. L. Toous, or any 
the eye with the failotty ot I of long 





names of the | ; 





ing Cogteneite position of the Pantomime literature of the country, 
there can be little need to question further the necessity of a British 
Academy of Letters. The naming of those who are to to constitute 
that institution is another f4, if ms authoritative fountain- 
head, aye this inevita’ ts eee “ee een 
puts the * Quis Nominabit ? i 
admit that | [ have most satisfactoril the answer. 
to your judicious appreciation of gravity of the matter at 
issue, to publish this communication, 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

A very Possiste Furvre AcApEMIctay, 








BEFORE AND BEHIND. 
(From a Thoughtful Grammarian.) 

Srr,—In the 7imes’ Court Circular, on Friday last, I read that— 

“Mr. Wittiam Nicwot had the honour of singing before Her Masusty 
and the Royal Family.” 

This was indeed an honour. I regret that the Courtly Circularist 
did not tell us what Mr. Nicmoir before the Queew and Royal 
Family, and aleo what the Queen Royal Fomily cone sang > = 
chorus *) after Mr. Nicnott. But suppose ** before” 
relate to time, but to position. It would have been o% novelty inde 
and one well worth recording, if Mr. NicHoLt had had 
singing behind the Royal Family. And then, what a 
Her Gracious Maszsty and the yal Family had all round to 
listen to him! If I am wrong in my in Ce Coast Se- 
cular’s are Note, wouldn’t it Lave ted any possible 
to have said, “ In the presence of” ? ask "2 pietmcthe, 
and Yours, FIpELiTEx. 


| if 


only 








Niw Cory Freu 
man),—** SAVORY AND 


| SANUS SUGGES Con 
YOR. 
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SKY-SICNS IN THE COUNTRY. (AS SEEN BY OUR ARTIST IN SEARCH OF THE PICTURESQUE.) 

















| Novexmer 15, 1890.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








VOCES POPULI. 
AN EVENING WITH A CONJUROR. 
| Scerz—A Suburban Hall, The pal Ager ww has not yet es 
| The Audience is limited, and low-spirited, may ps 
By yy tS ee 
in eae “ man in 
re to conceal under Ladies in 


te. a hd, 





First Sardonic Attendant (at Quen, Reg’ lar turnin’ em away | 


to-night, we are! 

Second Sardonic Attendant. He come up to me afore he goes to 
| the pay- -box, and sez he—*‘ Is there a seat left?” he sez. And I 
sez to’ im, ** Well, I tAink we can manage to squeeze you in some- 

Like that, I sez. 

Orchestra, consisting of two thin-armed little girls, with 
M tails enter, and perform a stumbling Overture upon a 
cracked piano. Herr Von Kamperwout, the Conjuror, ap- 
pears on platform, amidst loud ow ‘aie two obvious 
Confederates in a back row, 

Herr V. K. (in @ mized accent), L 
I co-mence Mag 
to repoodiate h y or soopernatu 
beins vatsohever. At shall ave ze honout of showing you will be 
perform by simple Sloight of ’and, or Ledger-dee- 
any member of the pyr Ls be Stee Ae he specta- 
tors remain coy.) I see zat I ’ave not to-nig ht lara an orjence 
to select from as usual, still I ’ope——(Here one — obvious Con- 
federates slouches up, ‘and joins him on the Plath 

! Iam vair moch obi ige to you, Bare on 

i me see— ber your 
Confederate.) “Sik oee you vos ’ere last ni 
zat exblains it! But you ’ave nevaire assist me befoor, or. Pr 
less shake of the head from Confederate.) I thought nod. 

vell. You ’ave nevaire done any 

vill dry? You nevaire dell vat you gan do till you dry, as ze - 
| sow said ven she learn ze ——— (He pauses for a 

which doesn’t come.) Now, Sare, you know a cart ven you see iP 

Ah, zat is somtings alretty! Now I vill ask to choose any cart 

or carts out of zis . (The Confederate .) 1 don’t vish | m 
| to’ Bap ou—but I vant you to mike ’aste— 
| an in Evening Dress. I remember. giving Bruno, the 

Wizard of the West, a wines once to teach me that trick—there 
was nothing in it. 

First Lady in Plush Cloak. And you do it? 
| The M. in EB. D. (guardedly) 
| exactly do it now—but I know ow it’s done. 
[ He explains elaborately how it is done. 

Herr Von K. (stamping, é a signal that the Orchestra may leave 
| off). Next I shall show you my zelebrated hillusion of ze . 

_haustible At, to gonelude viz ze Invisible ’En. And I shall be 

| moch oblige if any shentelmans vill y favour me viz ’is ’at 

| for ze burpose of my exberiment. 
The M. in E. Here’s mine—it’s quite at your service. [7o 

_ hus companions. | This is a stale old tric , he merely—(ezpiains as 

before.) But you wait and see how I "ll score off 

Herr V. (to the M. in E. D). You are gvide sure, Sare, you 
: ingoide of your ’at? 

. (with a wink to his neighbours). On the contrary 

ge there to me, which I'll 


ar 
, 


hat), Bo? Vat ’ave we ’ere? A boneh | Pr 
? Anozzer—and anozzer! | shoulder. ‘Jous, Tmt go out "I shall scream if 


Ha, do yon alva flowairs insoide your ’at, Sare ? 
M. n BD. Tavariably—to keep my head eo so hand 
moon Sea > magpie em. 
titter, and declare “‘ it really is too bad of him!” 
oe bb erties oie, © 
: rap. = Py paaali drouble vid moice, 
Sare, yes ? Bek suze te wane ‘ess te 20 ot 
than’ A, B.D Gsdh rather’ feclie dedignation.) 1 gover call 
ere 
| Herr V. K. No, zere is no mahouse—bot— diving again}—ha! 
| « leedle vide sant Anozzer vide rad! And : a vide rad—and 
stent dree more vide rads! i 


dricks mit carts—no? Bot you! 


). Well, oy don’t know that I could | 


it feels loike | 











NOSTALGIA. 


“You sEEM OUT OF sORTs, JAMES, EVER SINCE WE'VE COME 
Norts. It’s THe cHANGE OF OLIMATE AND Scenery, I spose?” 
“‘Ir’s wuss wor THat, Manian. It's Tax cHANGE oF Baza!” 








an, he knows how von must hadvertise in zese ‘ere toimes, "E 'as 
= apn so I vill ’elp ’im by distributing some of his cairculars for’im. 
He showers cards, somebody's self-adjusting trousers 
come the Audience, each person receiving about two 
paige A in the eye—w the air is dark, and ‘the 
floor thick with them. 
The M. in E. D ines annoyed), Infernal liberty! Confounded 
my imey ty Shouldn’t have had my hat if I’d known he was going 
to play the fool with it like this! 
a... te in Plush Cloak, But I thought you knew what was 


Ore iM. in E. D D. 8o 1 did—but this fellow does it differently. 
(Herr Vow K. " is preparing to fire a marked half-crown rom a 
blunderbuss into a erystal casket. 
fem ot Ne agp Oe he Baten. Joun, I’m sure he's going 
to let that thing off 
Ts (a Brute). Well, I shouldn't be surprised if heis. J can't 


net Phe L. with N. You could if you liked—you could tell him my 
juaneen went cpt Sie Ch wil So crany 8 ap Gee DS aay 
etends to ’m sure 
aes Oh, "Y. Tecan Jom Thare, he's rae ou like. 
The L. w. N. 1 can’t, John. . There, he’s £m & hte 
sit here, I 
know I shall 


John. No, no—what the us He'll oF hove Seed beng ise you 
get to 


the door. and de your 
oe sittis down, (The Poke Color Area} Thore, You you see, you 


his desecrated hat is stall 
in the world—any child 


hom the 
reat oael ve meray of 
» What, fied the rabbit inside these bones, whens 


corded up, and 
You don’t mean to say 


were taken in 
Poa don't mma, ay ou " 


e. D. 
was 
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“A HIT! A PALPABLE HIT!” 


*' Ou, I neo your PARDON! 
“See me! 


I pip Nor sez yov, Sm!” 





Cowrourp rT, Sin, YOU CAN SEE THROUGH ME Now!” 


———.., 
———— 


ROBERT AT BURN’EM BEACHES, 


Tuer is still so jolly busy at the “Grand” that 
had sum differculty in getting leaf of habsense 
Satterday, larst week, f 
Cupperash 


ye 


or to go with a 
un Party on a most him it hexeu 
Burn'em Beaches about cuttin the trees 
a + oy An ba ag be not eS ee 
onger ! owewer, by promisin for to stic 
“Grand” all thro’ the cumming Winter, 
Gentelmanly ‘ianagers let me go. 
The fust thing as summat staggered me, in a 
of s was the fack, that all the hole 
Saloon all to theirselves for to 
that was Chairmaned by the same “‘ King 
fellers” as took ’em all to Ship Lake on a prewiow 
i didn’t have not no refreshments 
was 


way to Blovg so they 
starved by the time they got there, 
found a loviy Shampane Lunshon 
refresh xhawsted Natur, and at it 
o’Clock altho it wasn’t only arf parst 
second staggerer! One of the 
antient Deputty, insted of jining the of 
declared his intenshun to take his Lunch o 
shine which was shining most brillient outsid 
and acordingly off he set a warking up 
for three quorters of a hour, without not no 
no drink! till ‘‘the King of all fellers 
stand it not no longer, and sent me out 
idges and a bottel of 
tne and, tald me to but by the bottel 4 
me to put by the or 
which I did in someho 


course; but 
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First Lady. But even if it was another rabbit, it was wearing the 
borrowed watch round its neck. 

The M. in E. D. Easy enough to slip the watch in, if all the 
boxes have false bottoms. 

.. Second L. Yes, but he passed the boxes round for us to examine. 

The M. in E. D. Boxes— but not those boxes. 

Firet L. But how could he slip the watch in when somebody was 
holding it all the time in a paper bag ? ‘ 

The in FE. D. Ah, J saw how it was done—but it would take 
too long to explain it now. I Aave seen it so well performed that 
you couldn’t spot it. Bat this chap’s a regular duffer ! 

Herr V. K. (who finds this sort of thing rather disturbing). Lyties 
and Shentilmans, I see zere is von among us who is a brofessional 


like myself, and knows how all my leedle dricks is done. Now— 
uv Gontnty accent—I am always griteful for hanythink 
that will distrack attention of the orjence what is going on 


upon the Stige; naterally so, because S pywets you from follerin’ 
my actions too closely, and so I now call upon this gentleman in 
the hevenin’ dress jest to speak hup a very little louder than what 
he 'as been doin’, so that you will be enabled to ear hevery word of 
his hexplanation more puffickly than what some ei + in the back 
benches have done ’itherto.. Now, Sir, if you "ll kindly repeat your 
very hinterestin’ remarks in a more haudible tone, I can go on 
between like. [ Murmurs of *‘ No, no!” “ Shut up!” “* We don’t 
want to hear him!” from various places; The Man in Evening 
Dress subsides into a crimson taciturnity, which continues during 
the remainder of the performance. 








Mr, Punch's Dictionary of Phrases. 
JOURNALISTIC, 


** Inapector —— you the impression of a particularly able 
and open-minded ice-officer;" +.¢., “Am easy prey to the 
———s correspondent.’ 

a) t 


not, of course, be expected that a particularly shrewd 
would his 


and able young S-iecitor be very commumeative 





aie. 


they 
| have nota Drop More, and that is acshall 
ouse is wn, both far and wide! 
for the howse, in course I don’t kno, but Mr. 
intendent of the Beeches, says as nothink woodn’t inj 
alter the name. hether that singler custom 
with it I don’t kno, but our party didn’t stay there 
soon found ourselves at bewtifool Burn’em Beaches. : 

In course I didn’t intrewde myself when they was a settling 
himportant bizziness as they was cum about, so I strolled off 
little willage as I seed in the distance. and which is acshally 
Egipt, tho it ain’t much bigger than Whetstone Park, Hobe 
ome of my herly birth! From a rayther hurryed con wersashun 
with a real Native, I gathered the himportant fack that i 
reason wh fhe pet a Dek Tne ot the Forest had had their 
tops ent off, was, that Otrwex Cromweet wanted the bows for 
sojers to carry, so as to make ’em look more than they was when | 
marched at their Hed to the Seege of Winsor Carsel! What curius 
and hinteresting hinformashun we can get from the werry humblet 
a p=! yen ag ay erg we gems the rp way Sees. 

got to y jest as they cum werry sensef- 

bil reserlushun that Nowember was not at all the best munth tos 
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clent’ :" ¢e.. . : . =305 more pains was tand 

wr ange) Mig Knew precious little himself, and didn’t even fel and sbere in the rapaht as such . sama to nai 
Quit raz Kocu or tum WaLx.—The great Berlin Bacteriologist. pete mee neh enocant ant the Hodtiested. Roszat. 
GP NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, Dra or Pictures of any description, will 
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THE 


G. B. 


ABETES WHISKY 


ssnoSeger. tenet te Sherry Caske 
sustTZS, 0002, 8 COMPLAINTS. 
(ertanly sorme to dogerve ite Same.” —Lancer. 
44s. per Doz. 
CABRIAGE PAID. 


sE0, BACK & CO., 


wronshite Square, London. 





MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 
INAHAN’S “FEs ewes 
aun AND ff Ginismums” 
yciovs AND 
WHISKY. 
g PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


SUILDFORD STREET, YORK ROAD, 
LAMNETH, §.E. 


Most 
THOL, SOME 





be hd “Cup o’ Kindness.” 


Biending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 
est Classes of Fine Old Whiskirs. in 
tive Parity, as produced in Scotland. 


Twelve Tears Old, 60s. ae dos. 
ag . 


? 
ordering. 


cORRY & G0,’ 
AST. GINGEM 





, 
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‘s n Kea’ 
Works— cROMAC SPRIN 


.| SAVORY & ¥ 





Gi CHAS. CAMERON, M_D., a ey a Rewstent Pood, ctninchiy staged to wont of intn° 


To INTANTS, 
and THE AGED. 


NEAVE'S, EQOD se 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY'S PURE 


COC 


"3 consider it s very rich, delicious Cocos."—W. BB. ST. 





THURSTON’S 
BILLIARD 
TABLES. 


Estd. 1814. 
Sole Makers to Her Majesty. 


THE “ ADAMANT " BLOCK 
“ Perfect” Low Cushion. 
16, CATHERINE $T., STRAND, W.C. 
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USED IN THE ROYAL TORSERIRS, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each. 
LONDON, 
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uit CHAMPAGHB. | J 
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THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


ee 


“More wholesome than 
J fi rated Vater which 
"l can supply.” 


Tue Tres. 


4ND SOLD EVER 
GOLD 


EERINCS itt 


ap 


Genw's RANDY. | 


The Best Liqueur. 


Persscemen 1616 


Dc 
Regent Street, W. 





Baths fo 

waters 
valwable in cases of 
Affections The 
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THOMPSON and CAPPER'S 


DENTIFRIG 
wm ER 


Daten and Preserves the Teer 
tbl a Sweet Fragra: a ke 
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N.B—The raccoe Gh... 
Bale 


Sbeesss. 


Cres and S 64., of all 
\ 24 OF sent, post free ree, from 


S&S, HOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL 





Sm: Shooting, and 
Target Peactie, are un- for accuracy aud 
unequalled for rapid tr of fire 
Seal the REVOLVERS 
Prizes at Bis 
in 10. Price Liat lel 


Out's PIRBARMS Ce. 14, Pall Mall, London, 3. W. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 
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“ EXOELLENT—of Great Vaiue.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
ah, wo A LS Weestion. 


COA Ano MILK 


Ping, Is. Gd. and 26. Gd each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her ty the Queen. 


Bawaus p Re - R pOTR RED 
For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Wothing so Profitable and Easy to Crow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


tee bead 4 Sue Ire petions and 


ROSES 


20 ACRES as 


fk RS te per dea ors. BY er 


— per 08 «Our 
Pack 
x 


. per doz 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 1 ac RES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLARE 
CLEMATIS (60.000), Its, \6s., and De per dos 
SEEDS AND HULNS—Verowraste, Prowen, ano 
= Desériptive Lists Free 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


LIFTS | seen See 


Yor ROTELS, MANSIONS, 4. 
CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 


DINBER ond INVALID LIFTS. 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HATE — 


Bola ony by a he , aver f gain 


rie . Me. aha rey or “aded 
He i. Ruin ie in valeabdi ee 


|HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION 
The ce.ecbreted effectual cure @ithout tmternal 
medicine feole Wholessie Agents, W. Eowsans & 
Son, 167. Queen Victoria Street, 
Boid by most Chemiots Price & Sete. 
Parie—H. Acaan, 3%, Rue St i". 
New York—Foworns & Co, Bors Street. 


EDWARD F 
Pmt ping of 
Pubide a 

















oske to reuies hi 
iT « 

tat ty Eh 
wld ae 


‘arrigh's. tion 
Some 


@i! for the Sevias 
purchasers 


ig NM 


squire” & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 


43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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A CHEERFUL OLD SOUL. 


is possible for a woman with increasing years to continue to do laundry work. Thousands who wo 
ie been laid aside under the old system of washing have proved what SUNLIGHT SOAP can # 
reducing labour. The cleansing properties of SUNLIGHT SOAP save years of arduous toil. Reader, P% 
SUNLIGHT SOAP for yourself; by giving the best article a trial, you will do yourself a real serve 


BEWARE | | Do not allow other Soaps, said to be same as the ‘“‘SUNLIGHT” Soap, to be palmed off 
upon you. If you do, you must expect to be disappointed. See that you get whs* 
you ask for, and that the word “SUNLIGHT” is stamped upon every tablet, and printed upon every wrapp* 
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